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A GOBLIN 
CHAMPION, Y 
1 SEE... | 


、 
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ў 
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BEHOLD 
МУ 
DEEDS, 
О МУ 
РОКЕ- 
РА THERS 


COMPLAIN 


رمع 
Жет; 7‏ 


ШАР (0 
ONE FELL 


YOU HAVE 
TO FOCUS 
ON GETTING 
PROTECTION 
ВАСК!! 


MIN 
"о 0 ЕАКТН... 


SS) MOTHER. 
was 


GET IN А 
way, ты. VÆR 
724 


IT'S А 
PERFECTLY 
ORDINARY 


/ Ў ЖТ 7 THING... 
177 


... WHEN 

ADVENTURERS 

ARE OVERRUN 
BY GOBLINS. 


THEY'RE 
FILTHY 
CREATURES, 

| 


YOU THINK 
YOU CAN KILL 
GOBLINS? 


46 
THE LITTLE | 
DEVILS HAD 
THEIR WAY 
WITH YOUR 
BELOVED 
SISTER? 


OR WAS THAT 
BECAUSE YOU 
DIDN'T HAVE 
THE STRENGTH 
THEN? 


те mar | 
т 


YOU ARE 
WRONG!! 


34 18” 


ONCE THAT 
ASSASSINS 
LIKE HUMAN 

HAIR AS А 


IT ISN'T EASY 
70 CUT OR 


DISENTANGLE 


WRONG 
CHOICE...? 


PAIN 
/S THE 
PROOF 
YOU'RE 
ALIVE... 


FORWARD 
UNTO 
DEATH! 


ВЕ THE 
NAIL IN 

YOUR OWN 
COFFIN. 


A 
GP hate. 


STRIKE 
THE HEAD 


ORCBOLG 


HER LIFE 
15 NOT IN 
DANGER. 


HAD THE 
WOUND BEEN 
ANY DEEPER, 
THOUGH, SHE 
WOULD HAVE 
BEEN BEYOND 

MY AID. 


THESE 
THINGS 
HAPPEN... 


LET'S 
GET 
BACK UP 
TO THE 
SURFACE. 


WE 
SHOULD 
HURRY, 

BEFORE THEY 

REGROUP. 


CAN 
YOU STAND, 
ORCBOLG? 


TLL 
HELP 
BEARD- 
CUTTER. 


MISTRESS 


CLERIC, 

BEAR 
WITH US BETTER 
A LITTLE COVER 


LONGER. UP. 


WE'LL 
SOON 
HAVE You 
TO A SAFE 
PLACE. 
COME 
TO THINK 
OF IT, 
IS THAT 
а САМАВУ 
ока OKAY? 


BOLG? 


წუ 
DAT YOU 

штат (| 

506۲7۷05۲ Ч 
GOBLINS? 


INT 
SAVE HER, 


WHY WOT 
JUST RUN 
AWAY WITH 


ITSABOUT YOUR DEAR 


DOING OR WOT 
DOING, LIFE AND 
DEATH COME 


тий А 
WOW THAT CHOSEN TO BEA 


АШ 
Í LEGENDARY HERO, 
l'A STRONG, > SO UL DESTROY BUT а 


I CAN DO MO A 


AAAAANY- ME STRENGTH, 501 
THING! ч ang THING! 


YOU'RE 
WAO DNT 
WHAT MAKES ў 5 : ТР) DOA THING 
YOU THINK $ 6 д ү И 
Mr аў 53 Lt HE WAS 
STRENGTH | POWERLESS. 
18 GOING то иа: 
MAKE YOU АМУ 
DIFFERENT? 


HARDLY 
WORTHY | 


vo 
TALENTS, 


UKE YOU ARE 


A COPPERA 10 


BRAINS, 


WHEN 
YOU DECIDE 
TO 00 
SOMETHING 
/ AND THEN 

| ACT, YOU 


YOUR 
HUCK IS 
TERRIBLE, 


HERESA (| 
RIDDLE, 


ANSWER 
QUICK IF YOU 
DONT WANT 
TO DIE! 


ІМ 
GOING TO 
GIVE YOU 
ALL THE 
TRAINING 
YOU CAN 
HANDLE, 
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- | a7 “ya THE / | 
? С A ANSWER Ын 
= ” 2 А 16 A MAP 
2 > Ж Y) FACE! (I Ч 
=== “б Z “wa 


BLACK WITHIN 

BLACK WITHIN 

BLACK WITHIN (9 o 
BLACK! 


AT ANY TIME, AT ANY 
MOMENT... 


YOU MIGHT ENCOUNTER 


HIM THERE 15 NO 
ESCAPING! 


YOU CANNOT SPEAK TO 
HIM! 


A GOBLIN— 
OF CAPTURED 
مدوم‎ 8777 жу WOMAN IN Å 

GOBLIN CAGE 
T00 BAD FOR YOU! GAME IN Å GOBLIN 
OVER! CAVE! 


BUT YOU 
HAVE 
GUTS, AT 
МАЧ, 


~ 
кю к ~ Е 
SISIS 
=== = 
დ 


IT'S BEEN 
MORE THAN FIVE 
YEARS SINCE I 


PARTED WAYS 
WITH THAT RHEA. 
DID ILOSE, 
HE SAID HE 22200551 
WAS GOING ОМ CONSCIOUS: 
A JOURNEY AND 
DISAPPEARED. 


A 
HEALING 
MIRACLE 


ТҮЕ FAILED 


MANY TIMES 
IN THE PAST... 


ONLY EVER 
ENDANGERED 
MY OWN LIFE. 


⁄ сай NG 

2 FRANS 

გ. Na) 
N Ну 


((7 ۲۷ 


ХА 


Y SHARING 
YOUR BED? 


/ А 
L A 
// 
E; IT wAS 
< / | Nor Вар. 
и: 


YOU KNOW | THE 
ABOUT IT. RESURRECTION 
2 7 MIRACLE, 
АТ ENABLED BY 
D | SLEEPING WITH 
NON A VIRGIN, те Í 
THAT IT? 


MY. SO 


OF 
COURSE, 
NOT EVEN 


IT ONLY 
PRESERVES SUCH A 
THE LIFE OF GRAND 

THOSE ON MIRACLE 

THE EDGE „45 БИС y 

OF DEATH. CAN REAL 

BACK THE 
DEAD. 
| 
IT ALSO | | 
USUALLY 
ENTALS A | 
NEROUS 
DONATION. RESUR- 
J RECTION. 
|| Ñ N 
N A HERO'S 
| ს LIFE IS SAVED 
! \ BY SHARING 
|| HIS ВЕР WITH А 
|! PURE MAIDEN. À 
| \ HEALING MIRACLE 
N ATTESTED TO 
EVER SINCE 
ANTIQUITY... 
IT'S ...AND 
NOT A ў INDEED, 
MIRACLE ۳ IT 5 1 
INVOKED EXIST Ñ 
VERY | 
. از‎ 


YOU'RE 
THIRD 
RANK. 


A SILVER 
ADVENTURER, 
NO? 


INTO MERE 
HARLOTRY, 
IT LOSES ITS 
MEANING. 


у т 
ALREADY 


WEEPING | 


AND 
SNIVELING. 


I WANT TO 
REPAIR MY 


+ ARE 
SUCH 
FRAGILE 
THINGS. 


EVERYTHING 
IS HAZY, 


SEE YOU 

STANDING 

THERE, A 
SILHOUETTE. 


UNDER 
THE 
WEIGHT 
OF EVIL. 


SWORD | 
ა MAIDEN, 1 
HERSELF HH 

/ 


წ 


2227 


(| там 
||| anxious. 


AFRAID. 


225 аха, à 
TERRIFIED. (а 


| DOES 
- IT SEEM 
STRANGE? 


16 
SOME- 
THING 


FUNNY? 


DEFEATED 


| THE DARK 


INJURIES? 
ARE THEY 
BETTER? 


NOTHING 
HAS 
CHANGED. 


I HEARD 
YOU WERE 
BOTH 
AWAKE! 


NOT А 
SCRATCH 
ON BEARD- 
CUTTER OR 


HAVE 
YOU HEARD? 
ABOUT THAT 
TOMESTONE 

? 


WHEN Т 
WENT TO GET 
THE BIRD, 
I NOTICED 
SOMETHING. 


THE 
| ONE You 
SMASHED 
| Сат \ THROUGH! 
|| іна 
II SN 
HIN 
IT MUST 
HAVE 
CRACKED IT'S NOT 
UNDER YOUR A COFFIN 
IMPACT AT ALL! 
BECAUSE THERE'S 
IT WAS A HIDDEN 
HOLLOW: STAIRCASE 
THAT GOES 
DOWN TO 
ANOTHER 
you LEVEL! 
MIGHT 
OWE THAT 
STAIRCASE 
YOUR ` 
ЕЕ... Ё و‎ 


IT 5 
IMPRESSIVE 
you COULD 
EVEN STAND 
AFTER A 
HERE I HIT THAT 
WONDERED CRITICAL. 
WHAT KIND Ç NOT LIKE 
I CHOSE 


OF TRICK 

YOU COULD Å 10 BE 
POSSIBLY THROWN 
HAVE USED - Р INTO IT 
TO SURVIVE ۳ 


TRULY A 
WARRIOR 
BLESSED. 


HAPPILY, THIS 
ALSO MEANS 
WE CAN 
CONTINUE OUR 
/\ INVESTIGATION. 


SKIPPING А 
MEAL MIGHT BE 
THE ONLY THING 

THATLL SAVE 
THAT BELT FROM 


т 
SUPPOSE 
WE OUGHT 

TO GET OUR 
EQUIPMENT 
IN ORDER 


LIKE HELL! 
WE OUGHT 
TO GET OUR 


FIRST! 


THE MOMENT 
SHE OPENED HER 
EYES, SHE WAS 


I COVER 
MYSELF 
IN GOBLIN 


STILL NOT 
FEELING A 
HUNDRED 
PERCENT? 


GOBLINS 
LICKING HER 
FACE DEEP 


OH, THE 
TRAGEDY! UNDERGROUND 


ТМ FINE 


I WASN'T 
EXACTLY IN 


ТО ЕАТ 
YESTERDAY. 


WAS HELPING 
WITH THE 
RESURRECTION 

IRA 


ALL SINCE 
THEN? 


ARE YOU 
SURE WE 
SHOULDN'T 
WAIT UNTIL 
EVERYONE'S 
READY TO GO 
TOGETHER? 


MEANING 
IT IS 
CLEARLY 
PART OF 
THEIR 
TERRITORY. 


DON'T 
WORRY, 


OKAY. 
WE'RE 
GOING TO 
INVESTIGATE 
THOSE 
CATACOMBS. 


YOU AND 
ORCBOLG 


STAIRCASE 
HIDDEN 
IN THAT 
COFFIN. 


THE 
GOBLINS 
USED THAT 
BURIAL 
CHAMBER 
FOR AN 
AMBUSH... 


THE LONGER 


LASS. we |Ы А \ | WE WAIT THE 
WON'T DO 24! [< д BIGGER THEIR 
人 


ANYTHING pi Ж ADVANTAGE. 
E 3 = ¡ARAN LL 


8 
Ë 
- 
5 


GLAD THE 
WEATHER'S 


THEY'LL 


ALL BE 
AND YOUR ALL RIGHT, 
WOLINDS ARE у 


MILORD 
GOBLIN 


SLAYER, 
FOR 


GOODNESS’ 


| ...I WILL 
ямааг | IMPROVE. 
vo! | 


so 
YOU SAID 
SOMETHING 


ABOUT 
SHOPPING? 


AVAILABLE. 


тт 
WOULD 
BE MORE 
EFFICIENT 
TO Buy 


BECAUSE 
GETTING THAT 
CHAIN MAIL 
WAS THE 
FIRST THING 1 
EVER DID THAT 


CLERICS 


USE THESE THEY'VE 
SOMETIMES. EVEN GOT 
FLAILS! 


ГУЕ 
GOT ONE 
LIGHTER 
THAN THIS. 


WITH THAT 
CHAIN MAIL. 


AND I'VE 


REMOVED 
THE SHIELD'S 
HANDLE. 


GOBLINS OR 
SOMETHING 


ІМ GOING 
TO BORROW 


YOUR 
WHETSTONE. 


I WAS ONCE 
TAUGHT THAT 
IF YOU ARE 
RECEIVING 
POOR SERVICE 
IN À SHOP FOR 
ADVENTURERS 


.SHOWING 
THIS TAG 
ALMOST 

ASSURES А 

CHANGE OF 

ATTITUDE. 


BUT IT 


APPEARS 
TO HAVE 


N 


TEMPLE 


D~ 


WELCOME, 
WELCOME! 
WANNA TRY 
ONE FOR 
YOURSELF? 


GOTTA 
ADMIT, Т 
DON'T QUITE 
UNDERSTAND 
IT EITHER. 


YOU 
CAN USE IT 
TO KEEP YOUR 
WINE COOL, 
AND THAT'S 
ALL WELL AND 


«AND А МІСЕ 

FROZEN FRUIT 

SURE CAN BE 
PLEASANT. 


BUT SOME 
SCHOLAR FOUND 
OUT THAT 
FIRE POWDER 
AND WATER 
COMBINED HELP 
KEEP THINGS 


GIVE МЕ 
ONE. AND 
KEEP THE 
CHANGE. 


THOUGHT 
TO MYSELF, 
WHAT 
ABOUT 


TELLING MI FROZEN 
“тае. x MILK? 


NOTHING. 
BUT NOW 
1 SEE WHY 
YOU KNOW 
SO MANY 
DIFFERENT 
THINGS... 


HOW ABOUT 
WE SIT ON 
THAT BENCH 
WHILE WE 
EAT? 


STRANGE, 


ISN'T IT? 


NOBODY 
HERE IMAGINES 
гм THAT THERE 
SURE ` MIGHT ВЕ 
THEY'D BE ~ GOBLINS RIGHT 
SCARED UNDERNEATH 
IF PEOPLE = # THEIR FEET... 
WERE A 
GETTING = : 
HURT Alg 282225) 
BUT... ES \ 
т 人 «й 
ын or 
UN Ви 2 YES. — 9 
ДЫ а E 
`J .../T'S LIKE 
THEY DON'T 
... ONCE 
WORRIED THAT EVEN CARE. 


ЇР I TOOK A 
SINGLE STEP, 
THE EARTH 
MIGHT CRACK 
AND SWALLOW 
ME WHOLE. 


EVE! 
WALKING. 


THAT GIRL 
AND MY 
SISTER 
LAUGHED 
АТ МЕ... 


IT ISN'T 
IMPOSSIBLE, 
IS IT? 


AND 
YET NO ONE 
ELSE WAS 
CONCERNED. 


тоок QUITE 
SOME TIME 
BEFORE Т 
REALIZED THAT, 
SCARED OR 
NOT... 


EVEN NOW, 
ТАМ VERY 
FRIGHTENED. 


.-АВЕ 
TRULY 
HOPELESS. 


THERE 
ARE THINGS 
I'M SCARED 
OF ТОО. 


AND 
I CAN'T 
HELP IT 
EITHER. 


REGEPTIONIST С 


ON You! 7 


THAT YOU 
WERE OUT 
HAVING А NICE 
TIME WITH 
YOUR LITTLE 
FRIEND HERE! 


ТМ NOT 
A DAMN 
DELIVERY 
SERVICE. 


SORRY. I 
APPRECIATE 
IT. 


IF YOU 
THINK YOU 


THIS 
HELPED. 


ALL MY 
ACQUAIN- 
TANCES 


THE MOST 
MOBILE AND 
TRUSTWORTHY 
ADVENTURER. 


YOU 

бот 
I MIGHT ENOUGH 
BE ABLE TO PEOPLE 


Ч HERE, 
THE ONES ۱ À ужом 
HERE ۶ 4 2 
ТОО CRUDE 

FOR MY 
PURPOSES. 


THE SAME 


THING I USE Å u MA 


/წ YOU GONNA 
EVERYTHING | | USE IT FOR 


ANYWAY? 


SLAYING 
- | GOBLINS. 


I THINK 

IT MIGHT 

BE BEST 
DISCUSSED 


27 YA 
x A | 
\ 
Y 


BUSINESS 
TALK AT 
THE DINNER 
TABLE! 


T'LL MAKE 
DINNER 
TONIGHT... 


ALL RIGHT. 
THAT MEANS 
You HAVE TO 
TALK ABOUT 
SOMETHING 
OTHER THAN 

GOBLINS 
DURING 
DINNER. 


THINK OF NO 
OBJECTION. 


THE DICTATES 
OF ОМЕ 6 PARTY 
AND ONE'S FRIENDS 


MUST CARRY 
WEIGHT WITH AN 
ADVENTURER. 


К A MILORD 
| 1 GOBLIN 
/ À SLAYER. 


YES... 
LET'S. 


THERE'S 
EVEN 
WORSE 
THAN THAT 
JUST IN 
FRONT 
OF IT. 


OBVIOUSLY 
AN AGENT 
OF CHAOS. 


THIS 
MUST BE 
ONE OF 
THOSE 
MONSTERS 


"GIANT 
EYEBALL" РА 
WILL DO FOR WHOSE 


NAME 
А МАМЕ: YOU'RE NOT 


SUPPOSED 
TO SPEAK. 


AM HERE 
TO SLAY 
GOBLINS. 


I PRESUME 
I WILL BE 
ON THE 
FRONT LINE, 
AS USUAL. 


SO WHAT 
DO WE DO 
WITH THIS 
EYE? 


I CAN START 
BY CASTING 
PROTECTION. 


FOR ME! 


sor 
SHOULD 
BE ABLE 
TO PULL 
OFF JUST 
ABOUT ANY 
SPELL. 


EYEBALL 
LOOKS 
LIKE BAD 
NEWS. 


THEN WE 
WILL NEED 
TO BLOCK 
ITS GAZE. 


AND THE 
GNOMES 
ARE QUITE 
POWERFUL 
IN THIS 
SPOT. 


МЕВЕ 
OUT FROM 
UNDER THE 
CITY HERE... 


POWER OF THE I ‹ 

LAND GRANT NSG 
SAFETY TO 
WE WHO ARE 

WEA— Ce 


IN ON = 
NAS AN < — == 
“ Ф | == SA 
S` = y > 


You 
STAND? 


BEARD- 
CUTTER! 
CAN You 
BLIND IT 

SOMEHOW? 


TROUBLE! | 


| || СОМЕ OUT, YOU 
| GNOMES, IT'S 


И TIME ТО BUILD! 
Ч LET ALL THIS 
| SPIRIT 

| WALL! 


SPACE WITH 
EARTH BE FILLED! 


SIGHTI? 


«АМР THE 
SMALLER 
ONES HAVE 
DISINTE- 


I THINK 
I COULD 
USE А 
MIRACLE ІР 
IT WASN'T 
LOOKING 


Y'CAN'T 
USE 
SPELLS 


I HATE TO 
SAY IT, BUT 
I THINK 
THE BEAST 
HAS THE 
ADVANTAGE 


5 YOU'RE 
8-5 SURE WE'RE 
d OUTSIDE OF 
р ა Z /) TOWN HERE, 
ЖЗ ‚\ CORRECT? 
N 
EN A FAIRLY 
ave SURE. 
ЧИ | 


THIS 


DISPEL 
RATHER 
I WILL 
HANDLE CONCERNS 
BLINDING ( 
THE THOUGH. 
CREATURE. 


YOU RUN 


INSIDE AND 


DRAW ITS 


ATTENTION? 


AND WE 
WILL NEED A 
DRAGONTOOTH 
WARRIOR. 
JUST ONE. 
AT YOUR 
SERVICE. 


ON MY 
SIGNAL, CAST 
PROTECTION 

OVER THE 
ENTRANCE. 


SING 
LOUD, STEP 
QUICK, AND 
WHEN TO 
SLEEP THEY 
SEE YOU... 


STUPOR! 


DRINK DEEP, 
SING LOUD, LET 
THE SPIRITS 
LEAD YOU! 


«MAY Å 
JAR OF FIRE 
VINE BE 
IN YOUR 
DREAMS TO 
GREET YOU! 


Е ў 
/ ( - Y “КЕ MY 
22 SISTERS, 


Z I COULD 
х SHOOT AT IT 
/ EVEN WHILE 

DODGING. 


LONG- 
EARS DOES 
HAVE HER 
MOMENTS. 


IFI 
WERE 4 
LITTLE MORE 
EXPERIENCED 


ა წ 
(0 
N 3 4 
N Å WHEAT 
= L FLOUR. 
1 DON'T 
8 BREATHE 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'VE GOT 
IN MIND... 


THE 
SPELL 
WON'T 

LAST миси 
LONGER! 


PUT 
UKE THAT? 
SAGEN. 


ТЕ 
YOU FAIL, 
WE WILL 
ALL DIE. 


PROTECTION! 


49772224 ГИ — 


«IT 
SPREADS 
QUICKLY 
AND SOON 


EXPLODES. 


I LEARNED 
FROM A COAL 
MINER... 


...THAT IF А -IB 
SPARK IS LIT IN 
A ROOMFUL OF 
POWDER... 2 


17 WON'T 
ВЕ АМУ USE 
AGAINST 

GOBLINS. 


BUT IT 15 
SURPRISINGLY 
TROUBLESO: 


Е 
70 PREPARE. 


IMMENSELY | 
DANGEROUS. 


/ 1 
72 WAS NOT 
FORGET THAT'S 4 AN ATTACK 
HORSE [S° IT. NOT THE BY WATER, 
WHEN HE'S Nest Vi 
SZ EVER- Å oR FIRE, OR 
TRYING TO ў å POISON. 
KEEP HIS > 4 
PROMISE! y 
121 / 
ჯან 
OA МЕ 


UM... 


WHAT DID THAN THIS 
YOU FLAN MIRROR, IT’S 
Ия АШ. GOBLIN 
PONS. 
EXPLODE? WEA MONSTERS 


Т\МЕ- THAT EYEBALL 
CONSUMING SEEMED INTERESTED 
\ BUT ONLY IN PROTECTING 
| 1 EFFECTIVE. THIS ROOM. 


SO WE 
WOULD 
/ RETREAT. 


| АМ, СОМЕ 
J ОМ! Тр BE 
7e ТИЕ ONE 
ТШ DOING ALL 
У | THE WORK! 3 | 
რ WHEN IT 
`S г LET DOWN 
ITS GUARD, WE 
2 WOULD SHOOT 
WHAT'S j IT WITH AN 
THAT ARROW FROM 
supposeo | TRUE. ү THE HALLWAY, 
TO MEAN? | ттр BE \ THEN RETREAT 
AREAL | АбАМ. 
PROBLEM 


FOR You. 


WOULD 
HAVE DONE 
THAT UNTIL 

IT DIED. 


ALL THAT 
EXERCISE 
AND YOU'D 
BE AN ANVIL 
FOREVER! 


IS THIS F 
MIRROR... 


«AN 
OBJECT OF 
WORSHIP OR 
SOMETHING? 


UNDERSTAND | | 
m. N 


ІІ 
AN М 


I WOULD 
NOT TOUCH 
IT WITHOUT 
CARE IF I 
WERE УОЦ. 


THEY ARE 
GOBLINS. 


YUCK... 
I DON'T 
LIKE THIS 


PERHAPS IT 
16 A GOBLIN 
HABITAT OF 
SOME KIND. 


THE 
GOBLINS AREN'T 
THERE HAD THOSE THE 
UNUSUALLY FOREST 
GOOD RUINS WE 
EQUIPMENT. WERE JUST 


ATI? 


МҮМ 


YOU THINK 
THIS MIRROR 
16 АМ 
ANCIENT GATE 
ARTIFACT? 


ANY CHANCE 
THEY CAME 
FROM THERE 
TO HERE? 


А MAGIC 
MIRROR 
CONTAINING 
SOMEBODY A NOW- 
BROUGHT FORGOTTEN 
THE GOBLINS SPELL... 
HERE 
FROM THAT 
WASTELAND 


SO THAT 


MONSTER 


GAVE "ЕМ 
WEAPONS 
AND SENT 
"ЕМ DOWN 
HERE. 


MILORD 
GOBLIN 
SLAYER... 


AND IT 
THAT APPEARS 
SYMBOL TO BE А 
... J FLAG. 


А 
ко 


THAT'S... 


< 


GOBLINS, 
CERTAINLY. 


THEY 
J WILL 
HAVE 
REVENGE 
FOR THE 
LOST 
THAT IS EYE. 
WHAT IT 
SIGNIFIES. 


THAT 7; / 
EXPLOSION [SSS სა ы, 
IF THIS 5 MUST HAVE ç р 
WHERE THE ECHOED ۱ 2 23 
GOBLINS ARE QUITE FAR. ~ == 
ARRIVING ۳ ==” JS. 
FROM... HA = 1 
PA] НА. ДУ ла 
YES. 1 7“. 


GOBLIN SLAYER [5] THE END 


TWO OF A KIND 


ARCHBISHOP? 
WHERE ARE |. 


INCOMPREHENSIBLE SUPER MIRACULOUS 


THE WATER 2 й 
TOWN 5 


THREATENED 


HEH-HEH! 
YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME, 


THEY'RE ТО T'LL KILL 
BE FOUND ALL THE 
და GOBLINS! 


129% вел та 


Dy 
SPRomwcy $ 


THE MIRACLE 
I USED TO 
PUNCH OUT 


HE DOES NOT ë 
LET ANYONE 
ROLL THE DICE. 


A young Priestess joins her first adventuring party, 
but blind to the dangers, they almost immediately 
find themselves in trouble. Its Goblin Slayer who 
comes to their rescue—a man who has dedicated 
his life to the extermination of all goblins by any 
means necessary. Å dangerous, dirty, and thankless 
job, but he does it better than anyone. And when 

rumors of his feats begin to circulate, theres no 
telling who might come calling next... 
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“Is this warrior accomplished?” 
“He's called the kindest on the frontier, or so I hear. 
Shall I confirm with the guild?” 
“І think so,” Sword Maiden said. And then to hide the 
catch in her voice, she went on more quietly, “Please do.” 
Then she asked, “This fellow—what is he called?” 
“Goblin Slayer, 1 believe?” 
“Goblin Slayer... Goblin... Slayer...” 
One who specialized in killing goblins. An adventurer 
who hunted the little devils. Goblin Slayer. 
It was such a simple name she almost wanted to laugh, 
yet to Sword Maiden, it also had another resonance. 
She murmured the name several times, testing it; then 
she turned her sightless eyes on her attendant. 
“I should most like to meet this Goblin Slayer.” 


child. Inside that bountiful chest herheartbeat painfully 
hard, wondering what the woman was going to say. 

She had submitted a quest to thetown's guild but was 
well aware that there had been little progress. 

In fact, she was also well aware of what was happening 
in the sewers below them. 

Perhaps one might suggest that, if that were so, she 
should go slay them herself. 

What would she say to that? What should she do? 

What would she do if anyone knew she was trembling 
so? 

The hiss of the water on the hot rocks revived in her 
mind the bustle of the tavern. Gray days, when she was 
mocked, went unregarded, and could do nothing but look 
down at her hands. The thought that she might return 
to such times— 

“Гуе heard that on the frontier, there's someone who 
specializes in such cases.” 

It took a moment before she comprehended the 
unexpected statement. 

“Such...cases, you say?” 

“Yes, goblins. A specialist in goblin slaying, they say.” 

With the slightest tremble in her voice, the smiling 
attendant related that, apparently, there were even 
songs about this specialist. 

What kind of person could this be? In the darkness of her 
vision, a figure began taking shape. A vague presence. A 
knight in shining armor, perhaps, or a master sorcerer? 
Most unlikely. 


like this, her only real choice was to grope around for 
what she wanted. Sword Maiden puffed out her cheeks, 
but the attendant paid her no mind as she began working 
her fingers along the hand. 

“A monk of ће God of Knowledge once told me that the 
body is much like a puppet, and if the flesh that makes it 
dance is injured, it's very bad news.” 

“And how am 1 supposed to injure myself when you 
won't let me do any work?” 

“If you keep talking like that, your bust and butt will 
start to sag.” 

“They will?” 

“Oh, indeed.” 


Sword Maiden, who didn't want that at all, relaxed her 
body, deciding to let the attendant do her work. If this 
wash area had had a bathtub, she'd have filled it to the 
very edge and climbed in. But unfortunately, this was only 
a sauna, and there was nowhere she could hide her face. 

Iwonder what my face even looks like right now. 

She let out a breath as she touched a hand to her cheek, 
assuming it must be red with the steam. 

It had been so long since she had seen her face. The 
way she looked in her memory was the way she'd looked 
reflected in some water once as a child. She tried her 
hardest to mentally add years to the face, but of course, 
it didn't work. 

“Incidentally, regarding the matter of the goblins.” 
“Fine...” Sword Maiden went stiff again like a scolded 


the court decisions rendered by various towns. Papers 
requesting judgment on suits. Numerous crimes. Bounties 
to process. 

When all these had made their rounds of the people, 
clerics, and administrative structures concerned, the lot 
of them seemed to wind up in Sword Maiden's mailbox. 

She had to review every single item, sign her name, 
and confirm that she had checked it. 

Of course, each incident hadbeen carefully investigated 
before it came to her, so the majority would have been 
resolved whether she knew about them or not. 

Personally, though, she felt compelled to look at—or 
rather, to feel - each one. The gods had given humans laws 
and her miracles, and she felt obliged to respond to that. 

Ultimately, she had become an adventurer and had 
battled against the threat of the Demon Lord—or at least 
the things so-called 一 for that same reason. 

There had been a great deal of both good times and 
bad, but... 

She pulled her thoughts from the haze of memories 
back to reality, dipping her brush in the ink and signing 
her name. 

“Okay, give me that hand now. We can't have black ink 
getting on your nails.” 
“Aww...” 

She felt the paper and brush being all but pried away 
from her and the attendant taking her right hand. She did 
have a smattering of shadowy vision, but in a situation 
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She had spent so many nights in stables ог the simplest 
of lodgings. The gulf from there to where she lived now 
was enough to bring a small smile to her face. Ifthe girl 
from those days could see her resenting this indulgence, 
no doubt she would be angry. 

What a waste. The luxury to turn down luxury is a luxury! 
That's what she would say. 

“But it's so much effort.” 

And here she was. 

Without noticing that she had begun sounding like 
a little girl, Sword Maiden picked up the piece of paper 
beside her. It was sheepskin, which had the advantage of 
not being too affected by humidity—even if it did droop 
abit. 

She ran along, pale finger along the sheepskin, tracing 
the letters inscribed there, and her attendant sighed 
again. “Gracious me. Bringing ink and writing utensils 
even here...” 

“I must do my duty,” Sword Maiden said, narrowing 
eyes no longer covered by her usual bandage. 

She was the archbishop of the water town, responsible 
for administering justice along the whole western frontier, 
and her duties were many. She herself only rarely sat in 
judgment of legal cases, but she still had final authority 
and responsibility for them. 

There were the issues resolved by the circuit riders in 
each area. Letters about matters that couldn't be resolved 
and had been referred to higher courts. There were 


attendant had done this on purpose, and Sword Maiden 
adopted the tone of а sulking child. “No man would be 
interested in looking at this body anyway, would he?” 

“You have too low an opinion of yourself, Lady 
Archbishop.” 

Sword Maiden could hear the exasperated sigh clearly 
had one or two counterarguments of her own. 

She was painfully aware of the welts and bumps over 
which the attendant's fingers ran as she worked. The 
scars, which stung with heat as they relaxed, covered 
every inch of her body. She could only imagine how 
hideous she must be to look at... But apparently, her 
attendant didn't agree. 

If the woman was not merely being polite, then she 
did take a small bit of comfort from that. 

“You were an adventurer once, milady, so you must 
understand how important it is to look after one's 
equipment.” 

“Well, yes...” 

“It's a fantasy to think that a woman's beauty will last 
very long unless it, too, is cared for.” 

Then it won't be there when you need it, her attendant 
seemed to chide as she scrubbed Sword Maiden's skin. 

Reaching for fond, long-ago memories, Sword Maiden 
found the truth in these words. 

She had seen the leader of their party check their 
equipment’s condition carefully before and after each 
battle, inspecting the blade of the sword... 
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Interlude: 


Of Just Before the Story Started -by Кито Kagyu 


“Regarding the goblin incident, then...” 

When her attendant spoke, Sword Maiden felt herself 
involuntarily tense. She quickly exhaled, which helped 
her relax, but the moment kept her from playing at being 
too cool. 

It was Sword Maiden's custom to let her women tend 
to her body in the bathing area each day. They massaged 
her muscles, loosening them; combed her hair; dabbed 
perfume on her; clipped her nails... 

This ritual during which she submitted, like a doll, 
to her attendants was, though, certainly not one of her 
comforts. 

“Гт no child, so why...?” 

Sword Maiden pouted in an effort to avoid the subject, 
but her attendant said, “Now, now. If we take our eyes 
off you, Lady Archbishop, you cease to care for yourself.” 

“Oh, but still...” As a breath filled her lungs, it lifted her 
breasts upward. Then, as she exhaled, she felt its warmth. 

“...As long as I look halfway decent, surely there's no 
problem.” 

“You see? How quick you are to say such things!” 

Sword Maiden grunted as she felt the chill of the 
perfume running down her back. It was obvious the 
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